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On the Digtins Poft. 


F true Diverfion merits any Praife, 
Here to their higheft Strains your Voices raife. 

Here in its ely Col Mirth appears, 
And fafe between Extreams, its Paffage freers. 
No Palate but may here fit Diet “4 
So join’d in one what's good in every Kind. 
Black Choler, the Phyfician’s great Difgrace, 
Diverted dares no longer fhew its Face. 
Burton fhall henceforth wholly hr, 5 prove, 
He but th’ Effect, this doth the Caufe remove. 
New Bedlam now muff bare the Old one’s Fate, 
Tho’ that reviu'd, this here will fix its Date. 
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A Riddle. 


[ere is athing that nothing is, 
‘Tis foolifh, wanton, fober, wife; 
Jt hath no Wings, no Eyes, no Ears, 
And yet it flies, it fees, it hears ; 

dt lives by Lofs, it feeds in Smart, 

Is dwells in Woe, it liveth not. 

Yet evermore this hungry Elf 

Doth feed on nothing but it felf. 
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A Riddle. By Mr. Sam. Phillips. 


Al. Court and City 1 am fo careft, 

Tis difficult to Py which loves me bef ; 

E’en Ladies of the highe/t Quality, 

Think’t not beneath’em to converfe with me: 

To me their Secrets they with {9 unfold, 

Let me their choiceft Rarities behold, | 

Their blufhing Cumfons, and their curling 
Gold. 

Had Pluto (whenin Love with Proferpine) 

But lay'd afide his Shape, and put on mine, 


The Nymph had yeilded to his powerful 


od eladl th her Snowy Arm 

And gladly preft bim in her Snowy f. 

The City ‘Dames my pleafing Arts confefs, 

Admire the [hining Beauty of my Face, 

And hourly take me to their foft Embrace. 

To me they come (tho shill'd in no Difeafe) 

With piteous whining Looks and bende Kona 

Lay ope’ their Cale, and pumbly fue for Eafe. 

With willing Adind I their Petitions grant; 

( Who can be Deaf when Beauty makes Come 
plaint? ) 

Yet I'm rewarded very ill by fome, 

Jind only Pils d “upon for what lve done, 
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On a Company of Strolers that were late- 
ly at Hereford. By A.B. : 


Queens went on Foot; and Princefles were 


T# E jovial Crew in pitetus Plight de arted, 
Carted, 


bi they trudg’d ‘thro wicked Wayes and 
( 


ather,, 
The Lumber and the Ladies went together ; 
In pure apelin to the Maiden Queen, 
Who wanted but a Month of Lying in. 
Brave Oroonoko, with his privy Purfe, 
Cou'd not procure Imoinda a Hor/e. 
Great Montezuma +ir’d an humble Hack, 
And he that grafp'd the Globe, beltrid a Pack. 
Young Ammon /agging long behind the ref, 
‘Scape very narrowly from being Pre/. 
dt fure muft needs have made the Graveft laugh, 
To fee the Truncheon truckle to the Staff ; 
The Conftable the mightier Man by half. 

with Foy himfelf did difengage, 

And cry'd, “Tis Jafer fighting on the Stage. 
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To Sir Cos-7 Y--—, 


O get faife Fame, and infinite Difpraife 
* Eroftratus and yom, took diffrent sb 
But yet the Beautefew to yor muff yeild; ~ - 
"Tis nobler to deltroy, than thas to build. 
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In Imitation of Bion’s fecond Idyllinm. 


A S 1 lately was Fonling along a Wood fide, — 
The Boy God on a Tree, nithout Arms i 


efpyd: 
B bis Wings, I believ'd him a Bird for my Game, 
Bu he {mi d when 1 fir'd, and eluded my Aim. 
I often difcharg'd, and as. often he Soil, d 
Till nettel’d to fee how I flill was beg I'd. 
1 declar’d my fad Fare to one Fonling hard by, 
er was render'd by Age more cxperienc’d than 
He laugh d at ” Tale, and thus made reply. 
Tis Cupid, baffle quickly, or elfe thou'rt un- 


‘Tis a Congue/i to fly; if thon ‘[oap’?t bim, thon’ ft 


won, 
He has lent out his Quiver to Silvia ro Day, 
But if he refumes it, he'll farely r 
With Shafts more unerring, thy Fire ; thou wilt feel 
Vounds worfethan are given thy Lead ortby Steel ; 
And like Telephys monnd, the Pains of thy Heart 
Vill only be cur'd by the Ruff of the Dart. 
Streight 
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Streigtt all trembling 1 fled ; bet alas, ‘twas in vain, 
For ke foon got his Bow, and his Ouiver again, 
And pierce’ my poor Heart with bis Shatts by furprize, 


As he lay in clofe Ambufh in Coelia’s bright Eyes. 
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The Older the Better. By Mr. W= of Oxon. 


* 


I. 
| Ee. vain the balhful Morning fues, 
With model? Blufh and melting Dews, 
The {ullen Manigold and Rote; 
Yet fill the Scoru'ul Flow'rs refufe 
Their budding Beauties to difclofe. 
But when the warmer Sun difplays, 
In None-day beat his vigorous Kays, 
Wiarm'd by-his Influence, each receives 
The Lover with ae a Leaves. 


Then ne'er in Love difpair, fond Boy, 
Nor lavifh Sighs and Tears in vain: 
Tho Cloe to the Youth be coy, 

Yer when hereafter you imploy 

The warmer Beams of finifhd Man, 
Gldly fhe'll yeild, and thou attain 

The he expelled Foy. 

Be brish, be frollickfome, and gay, 

And like the Sun in Noon of Day; 


All the Force of Love difplay ; 


- etaleate will the Fair her Charms unfold, « 


And open like the Marigold. 





On Mimmick, the Irihh Aor. 


i. 
ELF-Love does Mimmick’s Breaj/t infpire, 
It feems with Reafon good ; 
For did he not kimfelf admire, 


No ether Mortal V4 


Tue Town damns Mimmick’s A€ting, wy? 
Well bas be Play'd bis Part, 

70 gain fo good a Salary 
Wirhowe the lea? Defert. 
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A SONG to Phillis. 
Ray, Madam Phillis, 


Let's know what your Will is ; 
For by the Lord Harry, 
No longer Til tarry. 


Jf now you deny, 

Til make no more pother, 
But from you wiil fly, 

And feck ont another . 


ing I have lou'd you, 
1a Often mov d you, 
To pitty my Fire, 
And grant my De/ire. 


Now, like a good Chriftian, 
Laih'd to deceive you, 

Once “gain ask the Quefion, 
Whither take you, or leave thw. 


New, pray Mijftrefs Phillis, confder rly Matter, 
i at you repens of your Folly berea ter. , i 
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An Extempore Complaint. to my empty 
P Hife. 


Ea thee, my Purfe, thus troubl'd, f comprain ; 
To thee, that art the Caule of all my Pain, 
Thy Yellow Gold is gone, and Silver brig kt ; 
Alas! Dm Heavy, becauje thow art Light. 

To thee, my Purie, for Afercy thus 1 ct) ; 

Be Heavy once again, or elfe 1 Die. 
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A Dialogue between Cupid ana P/ycie 


Cup. Mr dearel? Pfyche, why fo coy ? 


" 
You need not fear an harmlefs Boy 


Come, let me lay upon your Brealt . 
My Head, and there fecurely re/t, \ 
With Eafe and Satisfattion. bleft. 3] 


Pfyc. Oh! no, cries Plyche, Cupid xo ; 
I mayn't, nor dare I truft you fo: 
Too well 1 know your Rogifh Art, 
That when you are fo near my Heart, 
Yun ll foon invade the tender Part. 
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A Comparifon between Prometheus and 
Faux. 


Rom Heav'n and Fell, for different Ends de- 
fend, 

This to defiroy, that to create Alankind ; § 
T hefe fo bold Thieves,i” fealing Fire.com bin ‘A 
Thee, O! Prometheus! while the Bird does tear, 
For Faux,Great Jove! fome other Pain prepare: 
The jtarving Vulture cannot here Le fed, 
Where are his Bowels, who no Mercy hail ¢ 


ED ence cry eee le, 
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Advertifements. 


*4% Next Week will be publifhed; ALi/cel/anes 
Sacra, Part the fecond 3; being a curious Colle¢tion 
of Poems on Divine and Moral Subjects; written 
by Pifhop King, Bifhop Ken, Sir Fohn Crofts, Mr. 
Charles Hopkins, Mr. John Dryden, Mr. Prior, 
and other Modern Authors. To which will be 
annex’d, a Scheme containing thirty Heads, being 
a Propotal for the Relief of our Poor, and Encou- 
ragement of Trade; humbly recommended to the 
Perutal of all Pious and Charitable Perfons. 

*1%* There was lately fent to the Undertakers, 
the Broken Pipkin, a Tale; but it being too lone 
to be inferred in this Paper, we have printed it 
ona half Sheet 5 and it is to be had at Mr. Brage's, 
Price rd. * 

_ *4* The great Catalogue of Mr. Finger’s-Mu- 
fick, is to be had eratis, at H. Playford’s, in the 
Lemple Exchange in Fleet-freet. 


*{* All Gentlemen, Ladies, and others, who 
have any Copies of Verfes, Heroical, Humorours. 
Gallant, Saryrs, Odes, Epigrams, Riddles, Re- 
ceipts, Songs, Prologues, or Epilogues, €c. 1 
Profe or Verfe, proper to infert in this Paper. ave 
defired to fend them to Mr. Playford, at the Tein- 
we Exchange, Fleet-ftreet; or Mr. Brage, the 

blifher, in Avemary-Lane, and they'll infinitely 
oblige the Undertakers, who will faithfully infert 
them, Whole Sets, or fingle Ones, may be had at the 
forementioned Places. 

"+" Advertifements proper to be inferted 
im this Paper, will be taken in by H. Playford az 
his Shop in the Temple Change, Fleet-itreet, and 
B. Bragy, Pubtifber, in Avemary-lane. 
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